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would probably end in the last named having exhausted all possible pretexts for further delay, giving him a special passport. This once obtained, the Ottoman Government would be responsible for his welfare, and he would be enabled to travel to Mecca and Medina without running any special risk. He would probably be given an escort and otherwise looked after. He would generally be regarded as a legitimate object for curiosity, if not suspicion.
The only alternative to this unattractive prospect, if one wishes to see these places, is to go there in disguise.
The writer made the pilgrimage in the year 1908-9, partly out of curiosity, more particularly to accustom himself to Arab ways with a view to future journeys in disguise into the unexplored interior. The rank and reputation of a Hagi, that is to say, one who has duly performed certain rites on the prescribed day at Mecca, is useful to the traveller in Moslem countries.
The following pages contain an account of the journey that I wrote on my return, and did not originally intend to publish. It shows that the Hedjaz is by no means the inaccessible country it is' often supposed to bo. Masaudi, I must explain, is a Mombasa Swahili whom I took to England on purpose to assist me in the enterprise, and Abdul Wahid is an Arab from Aleppo, established in Berlin, whom I " signed on " later.
The three of us foregathered at Marseilles on September 23, 1908. The pilgrimage was taking place that year at the beginning of January, but as I intended to go to Medina first and to stay some time in both places, we were not starting too early. I also wanted to stay sufficiently long in Damascus to convince myself that my assumption of an Eastern character was effective, before entering the forbidden territory.
The first difficulty that confronted us was how to procure for Masaudi and myself the necessary passports. Abdul Wahid already had one, which only needed renewing. We adopted certain measures to overcome this difficulty, as a result of which I got a Turkish passport describing me as one Ali bin Mohammed, aged twenty-five, a subject of Zanzibar, on his way to Mecca. This document lately fell into the hands of the Turkish author!^